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ODE   TO   CANADA, 

AND   OIHER    POEMS. 


"ODF,   TO    CANADA.' 

Faii;  1-11(1(1  of  I'ldiuiso,  Contiiiciit  of  I'l'acc, 

lliiduwcd  li.v  Xiiliiri',  liushamled  by  Man, 
Fopteri'tl  liv  thy   tonil  iiiotlicr  overseas, 

\\\in  tiiid-  in  thee  the  circk'  of  licr  plan; 
l;..und  l(y  the   North,  whose  slrcains  deseend  to  thee 

i>earin<,'  rieh  hounty  on  tlu'ir  Ijosonis  wide; 
.\ii(l  oceans  twain,  whose  wealth  perpetnally 

FdUis  in  from  Fast  and  West  upon  the  tide,— 
How  cniild  1  love  thee  more?     Yet  loving  less. 
Leave  room  for  more  to  crown  love's  aching  happine-s. 

Ffath  Nature  then  forsworn  her  fruLral  ways 

To  fill  tl.y  irranarie-  with  golden  grain? 
Or  slept  thro'  centuries,  in  after  days 

To  strow  her  riches  on  thine  ample  plain? 
For  vvliere  the  liison  loved  at  will  to  roam, 
.\iei  Indian  hunter  l)ore  his  trophies  home, 
Thy  s(Ui-  have  come, 
And  tille(l  and  garnered  all  this  opulent  domain. 
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Long  sleeps  tlie  clu ysalis,  long  sleeps  the  bud, 

And  sleeps  the  treasure  of  an  unknown  land; 
Till  Springtide  wakes  to  life  the  dreaming  blood. 

Till  comes  the  mind  witli  power  to  understand. 
So  sleeps  tlirough  a'ons  in  thy  hills  the  gem, 

And  sleeps  the  nugget  in  the  frozen  North; 

Till  by  thy  stalwart  sons  drawn  forth. 
To  form  at  last  for  thee  a  priceless  diadem. 

Dawns  broke,  suns  set,  brief  seasons  waxed  and  waned, 

Primeval  forests  hid  primeval  man; 
r'roation's  'rown,  a  brute  he  ,et  remained 

Till  evolution  placed  him  in  the  van. 
Till  fire  and  weapon,  skill  and  labour  wrought, 

And  cunning  artiiice  in  irf)n  and  clay; 
And  new  societies  and  nations  taught 

The  wisdom  of  ;m  epoch  in  a  day. 
Then  thro"  thy  forests,  waving  in  the  breeze, 

The  woodman's  a.xe  woke  echoes,  and  the  teams 
Drew  to  thy  rivers,  running  to  the  seas, 

The  fallen  monarchs,  and  thy  streams 
Bore  swiftly  down  thy  alTIuonce  in  tireless  ease. 

A  silver  thread  is  >l."avvn  across  thy  plain, 

Probes  the  deep  forest,  climbs  tiie  mountain  chain; 

Links  ocean  unto  ocean,  and  conveys 

Thy  mercliandise  to  distant  cities;    bears 

•Afar  thy  new(>st  children,  seeking  ways 

And  wilds  untrodden,  fertile  fields,  where  cares 
And  troubles  may  forget. 


ODE    TO  CANADA.  t 

In  summer's  heat,  in  winter's  snow, 
xVlong  that  silver  thread  shall  flow 
Thy  tide  of  life,  till  suns  shall  cease  to  rise  and  set. 


I  stood  within  the  city  and  1  heard 

The  tread  of  thousands  on  the  busy  stroct ; 
And,  list'ning,  my  slow  blood  was  stirred 
To  move  with  music  of  the  moving  feet. 
Some  ancient  rhythm  on  my  spirit  beat, 
Soiiie  memory  of  city  long  interred 

And  mould'ring  througli  the  Pas'-. 
Vet  nobler ;    for  an  Athens  or  a  Komo 

Enslaved  her  children,  or  in  dungeon  cast 
Men,  born  to  be  free. 
But  here  the  palace  and  the  cottage  home 

Are  equal,  and  alike  uphold  true  Liberty. 
0  Lil)erty,  sweet  word  unto  the  soul 
Of  those  that  work  wit!',  willing  haste, 
Of  those  within  Sil)eri<i"s  waste. 
Of  those  'neath  C'ongoV  burning  skies, 
Of  Islam's  miscalled  Paradise, — 
We  hail  Thee  as  the  goal 

Of  high  endeavour- in  the  haunts  of  men. 
The  despot  totters  on  his  throne 
To  hear  Thy  name; 
The  slaver  trembles,  when 
\\\<  trade  illicit  to  tlie  world  is  known; 
And  Thv  fair  fame 
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Is  noised  in  soundiug  city,  broatliod  in  de-^ert  loue. 
No  wondrous  bell  liatJi  music  like  to  Thee, — 
Adown  the  ages  ring,  beloved  Liberty ! 


Wlio  throned  thy  niouiilains  in  yon  azure  far, 

Sk-y  piercing,  challenging  the  Morning  Star? 
Who  gave  th\  \vind>  uiibridled  force 
That,  issuing  from  their  source, 
Race  to  tlie  vale  and  wreak  dire  havoc  in  their  course? 
Who  fed  thy  crystal  lakes 

And  rainl)0we(l  wiUerfalls. 
Where  ceaseless  glory  iireaks 

And  changing  t)eauly  calls 
From  stiller  scenes  ;o  where  tlie  constant  music  wakes? 
Who  clothed  thy  hollows  with  the  hoary  ])ine. 
Or  set  them  on  tliy  gi-and  lirows  line  on  line? 

And  bade  the  eagle  soar. 

With  tireless  wing,  thy  snowy  summits  o'er? 
N"o  finite  wisdom   framed,  no  earthly  pc.wer 
TJai^ed  those  majestic  slopes  that  tower 
Tn  the  empyrean.     ['nkn(nvn  the  -solemn  hour 

Of  their  creation.     SuMime 

The  One  who  rais<>d  them  in  tlie  T.ap  of  Time. 
Emblem  of  the  Eternal,  from  the  Past 

Moulded  with  might  immense. 
Thro'  ( (luntless  agi's  yet  how  long  to  last ! 

Then,  passing  hence, 
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To  mingle  in  tlie  vast 

And  all-enduring  home 
Finni  whence 
With  cnrth.  in  hor  unfettered  childhood,  tliev  have  eoine. 


:3 


Lone  are  thy  wastes  thy  hardy  twipixM'  h»ves. 

Tliere  dwell  the  skunk,  the  t'ov,  the  well',  the  hoar, 
Tliro"  the  cold  northern  solitude>  he  roves 

And  tracks  tlie  hrute  with  cunning  to  its  lair. 
Or  hy  the  lakes  and  streams 
The  haunt  of  lieavers  rare, 

Who  huild  neat  homes  with  clever  artifice. 
Or  wlu're  Auro.'a  ,;rleams 

Ac-OSS  the  l)arren>  thro"  the  frosty  night, 
With  many-coloure  i  lip^ht. 

He  lahours  on  in  unconcerned  hliss. 
AtuI  tho'  a  season  lost. 
His  trophies  l)ears  at  last, 
Fi-om  out  that  regi(n)  vast. 
In  llttin'T  triuninh  to  the  threshold  of  the  Post. 


I 
1 


This  wondrous  country  once  the  Redskin  trod; 
lie,  Nature's  truest  child, 
Hunted  the  luring  wild. 
And  raised  his  frail  tepee 
Upon  the  sod 

From  sea  to  sounding  sea. 
Till  the  first  paleface  preached  of  Soul  and  God, 
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And  bade  liini  worsliip  "neath  the  skies 

1'lie  moulder  of  thy  mighty  bounds, 
^    And,  seeking',  find  the  (ireater  Hunting  Ground^^. 
Then  other  white  men.  coveting  the  prize 
Of  land  and  fur,  tlironged  tlie  majes^tic  east, 

And  throve  beside  the  anijile  tide, 
And  prospered  anti  increased 
The  r.enlhMiien  Adventurers  at  last 

Followed  ulicie  noble  Wolfe  liad  t'ou.frht  and  died- 
And  trapped  and  ira.h.d.     The  fatal  die  was  east. 
Came  liquid  fire,  -^w^  foul  disease  and  war. 
With  imrryiug  footste})s  lo  the  smiling  shore 

Of  thy  dominion,  and  the  Indians'  manhood  smote; 
And  swept  the  nations  like  the  transient  mote 
Dar.cing  a  moment  in  the  sunbeam,  then  no  more. 


0  Canada,  for  these  thy  children  gone 

Arise  and  weep  alone. 
They  shed,  as  doth  the  dawn, 
A  passing  splendoui'  o'er  thee; 
Inheriting  before  thee 
A  soul  from  Xature's  purest  fountains  drawn. 
Ai'ise  and  weep. 
And  in  thy  sorrow  dee]) 
Sing  solemn  requiems  o'er  them  n<  they  sleep. 
Raise  o'er  them  no  memorial  stone, 
Their  tomh  unknown — 
The  plain  their  kingdom  and  the  mount  their  throne. 


ODE    TO  CANADA. 


IS 


undfi 


l?lnw,  L-iiniiiu'r  lilie-.  (i"cr  tlic  iiuict  doad  ; 

Hoaiitv  and  irajziaiuf,  blossom  round  their  feet. 
AiHno  earli  sleepini:^  head, 
Thy  shade,  O  stately  cedars,  risini:;  sprf^ad ; 

And  fall,  ()  wintrv  snows,  their  fittinj:^  winding-sheet. 


died: 

St. 


ote; 


re. 


Thou  rrreat  Dominion,  lieart  of  all  the  world, 

From  thee  shall  flow  the  life-lilood  of  the  nations: 
By  giant  steamers  o'er  the  ocean  whirled, 

Thy  golden  grain  feed  nnhorn  generations. 
Let  iVacc  her  haiiner  keep  for  aye  unfurled. 

Thy  plenteous  plains  from  war's  fierce  devastations. 
The  smoke  from  many  a  (|uiet  homestead  curled, 

Bespeaks  prosperity,  strong  aspirations, 
Industry,  and  noble  womankind, — 

Wliose  sons  have  wrought  for  thy  salvation 
Thro"  summerV  fevered  heat  and  winter's  piercing  wind. 


one. 


Time's  wheels  witli  slowc-t  process  grind, 
Yi't  surely  thro'  the  centuries  is  kind; 
Moulding  thro'  ;pons  with  due  preparation 
That  from  her  womb  may  come  thy  final  inspiration. 
WitJ!  deepest  purpose  did  the  barrens  bind. 

And  the  wide  plains,  with  frost  and  snow, 
That  thou,  fair  Daughter  of  the  West, 
Should'st  gather   hidden   wealth   from   their   unbroken 
rest ; 
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And  hade  tlicf  tnil. 
And  break  tin;  vir<^in  soil. 
And  I'isc  ;ii!i|  ,-iiu' 
And  reap  the  p.lliim  lipids,  hy  Time  and  N"ature  blest. 

Farewell,  thou  hcauteuus  jjfalin  !      In  words  farewell. 

Loving  thy  name  I  s(.uirht  to  sin>r  thy  praise, 
And  in  brief  lin*'  and  mosini,^  vei>e  to  tell 
The  glory  of  thy  pa>t  and  present  days. 
Enough?     Xay.  1  will  sing  u{  Future  [.ight 
To  whic-h  *hi'  pre-eiit  noonday  shall  he  Xi^ht! 
For  swayed  and  ruled  i)y  ecpial  governmeiil. 
\  oieing  the  peopli'.  formiug  wise  decrees, 
Testing  each  rung  with  sure  experiment, 

Moulding  and  building  thee  by  slow  degrees, 

Thou  Shalt  at  last,  forgetting  thy  far  birth, 
Ascend  the  throne,  the  Queen  of  all  th.-  Eartli. 
Leviathans  shall  throng  thy  inland  seas, 
Bearing  thy  merchandise  on  every  breeze; 
The  iron  network  change  from  dreariness 

To  smiling  fields  thy  wondrous  wilderness 

Huge  locomotives  throbbing  o'er  thy  plains 
And  mighty  mountain  chains. 
Thy  wealth  afar 
'jVeath  sun  and  moon  and  star, 
O'er  distant  oceans  whirled; 
Thy  treasure  yet  feed  untold  generations, 
Thou  the  market  of  the  nations. 
The  granary  of  the  world. 
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"TO   SOUTHEHN  SEAS." 

Tiino'  mai)y  a  long,  long  summer  niglit 

We  clove  the  tidestreain's  starlit  floor; 
With  phosphor  trails  of  seagreen  light 

To  Ocean's  lurid  rim  wo  tore. 
Thro'  many  a  long,  long  summer  day 

By  "^ami-dune.  (■ai)e  and  headland  flew; 
Shore  the  sea-ridges  into  spray. 

And  onward  hore  across  the  blae. 

And  ever  to  the  Far  sea-line 

With  merry  madness  on  we  passed  ; 
Lurched  thro'  the  rollerr'  washing  brine, 

And  tacked  athwart  the  screaming  blast; 
Xor  rock,  nor  shoal,  nor  ebb,  nor  tlow, 

Of  tides  that  rouse  the  heaving  deep, 
Shall  check  the  good  ship's  course,  I  trow, 

As  swift  across  the  world  we  sweep. 


Cold  land-locked  bays  of  northern  climes 
With  snow-white  foaming  girdles  bound, 

Drew  northward  with  tin'  dying  chimes 
Of  breakers  seething  in  tlie  sound; 


Hi 


TO   SOUT//F.HN  SEAS. 

Willie  tlyiiijr  ,1,,,,,.  arid  tkrlin^'  diff 
I)iod  o-or  tiK.  wild  u,,sl.-s  tossing  I,,.,,, 

Am.1  onui-f.  sail  and  r,„.kiiijr  ,kiff  ' 
f)ipppd  (o  (Ik.  fa,.  |„,,j„,„  dim 


Mi^ll  .■^.'  h.r  sfarrv  tear.,.  „nvoke 

,  Tliaf  kindk.  in  ih..  lu,i\.Milv  way '- 

Shall  -^unii...  <|,atter  ,.I„uds  „f  smoke 

\^ -til  smould-rimrbnu.ds  of  blinding  day'- 
Above  tlie  .ailorV  nozv  crjavp  '  " 

\V]>o,.eev.-l,.ss  skull-mid  wm-kac^Mi.. 
^.th  fire  wr  plongli  the  furrowed \vave 

•Nt'athsun  and  stars  ;nid<-han£rin?  skies. 

And  now  upon  .me  Ham  in- dawn 

When  nibv  siivaks  (h.  .appbire  deep, 
^U-  see  alon,Ml,e  south  Inn^-drau-n 
The  Southern   I  let-  wrapped  in  sleep  • 
ow  sinks  inheavn  the  lamp  of  m..n' 

.,,"'f  '"^''^'-••P--pi.',u..Mnbaek: 
Ihe  thousand  emerald  islets  l„,ni 
(ilow  fiery-,^r,,,.„  ,,.,„,^  ^,^,,  ^^^^^^ 


SI 


>^^nw  soft  and  low  the  zepbvrs  bjou- 
By  barrier  reef  with  seaweed  erasi- 


And  softly,  too.  the  waters  flc 
Adrixtless  field  of  amber -|.,,4: 


low, 


TO  SOUTHERN  SEAS. 
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By  palm-capped  hills  and  cliffs  wo  go, 
Now  clad  wit!)  daybreakV  crimson  sheen 

And  cascades  huisting  foam  below 
In  sheeted  smoke  of  thinnest  green. 

On  yon  red  height  the  cloudlet's  fliglit 

Is  stayed  across  the  mountain  lawn ; 
From  mantled  hills  a  million  rills 

The  ferns  of  grassy  hollows  fawn: 
By  circling  walls  the  fountain-falls 

With  crystal  glories  stain  the  dawn ; 
And  wake  tlie  deep  fiom  snowy  sleep 

With,  long,  delicious  murmurs  drawn. 

Still  in  and  out  hy  silver  creeks 

And  burning  shores  we  slide  along; 
And  here  the  wheeling  seamew  shrieks, 

And  here  the  hazy  midges  throng; 
And  drowsed  with  drifting  s))i(y  gales, 

Below  the  bell-flowers  drooping  red, 
Still  en  we  slip  with  sleepy  sails 

And  warmest  Southern  whirlwinds  led. 


And  here  the  dewy  mosses  line 
The  precipices  plumed  with  fern ; 

And  ivied  grots,  all  coralline, 
The  echoes  of  the  day  return. 
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DA  WN. 


Athwart  llic  Icdifc  the  |>n|i|iv  leans 

Its  s(iirl(>t  pdals  til  the  uavi;; 
Aldiii'  the  i,fi)l(lrii  lizard  ''Icciis, 


Or  lildiiil-rcd  liaiiiils  the 


uMiuw  cavo. 


And  all  the  -nt'l  -ca  imi~ir  drew 


Around   the  cnuiit 


i'~s  iJiainiiiKl  islc.«. 


lii,:,'ht   hilled  idnii;,'  the  aiidiieiii   iilue — 

A  .|iiiri!iij  -ca  of  siiiiiiner  smiles. 
'I'hrn'  the  Innir  ni,Lrht  the  cedars  -iirhed. 


Ik'rieatli  the  tiro-ti 


l.crieatli  the  liro-tros-e(!  meteor  far; 
Tho  pine-trees'  murinuio'H  sohhim;  diei 
[ligh  up  to  yon  |)ale-;j;leitmiiig  star. 


"  DAWX." 


.Mv  nanio  is  Dawn,  the  I'last  is  mine, 
With  clarion  blast  I  \\ako  the  dav; 
Then  hush  the  sobhing  of  the  pine 
And  t]ce  away. 


Fresh  are  my  lips  with  morninf^  dew, 
All  odorou-  my  brenlli  with  si)ice ; 
And  melodies  J  bring  to  you 
From  Paradise. 


1!» 


"TO    THE    LAKE    OKANACiAN." 

Now  ?toal  tlie  thin  shafts  of  the  clear  moonlight 
wtreamiiig, 

n'vv  Ihee,  OkiUiagaii,  with  beauty  instilled; 
Now  ^h'cps  the  soft  lij,'ht  <>n  thy  >till  waters  dreainin;?, 

l)ark  Lake  of  the  Mmmtain.-  with  mystery  fiUetl. 

So  silent,  ?o  solemn  thy  deep  piirpn=e  keopin;;. 
Scarce  whispers  the  wavelet  that  moves  in  the  hav  ; 

So  (]iiict,  so  peacel'id.  tliai  -earce  from  their  >Ieepini; 
The  wihl-fowl  ma_>    .ake  at  the  l)reakin!:^  of  day. 

The  mist  on  thy  boson'  shall  rest  in  tlie  mornin.s;, 
The  stas  at  the  dawn  to  tliy  fountains  shall  sti'ay; 

Tlie  cloud  shall  float  lightly,  thy  valleys  adorning, 
Xor  haste  the  blue  haze  from  the  hilltop?  away. 


Xow  glows  the  red  sun  o'er  thy  wide  surface  beaming. 
And  far  from  the  east  the  vast  mirror  is  thrilled  ; 

Xow  leave  we  our  vigil  and  pass  from  oui-  dreaming. 
To  work  in  the  world  with  a  yearning  fulfilled. 


10 


"THE    DVLNU    (  im.l).' 


CoMi:  near,  fjood  nijiii  n\'  (io.l.  and  place 
Your  cliair  heside  niv  l..\vl)  bi'd  , 

Fnr  I  would  ;,Mzt'  upon  ymir  t'luo, 
And  on  your  saintly,  snow-white  liead, 
And  talk  with  you  of  days  loug  dead. 

fonR'  near,  t'ur  1  would  tell  thee  now 
Of  many  tliinf,'s  of  hjng  ago; 

Of  Springs  when  every  orchard  hough 
W'ls  ruby-flushed  or  drowned  in  snow. 
And  milk-white  daisies  thronged  below. 

Come  near  and  take  my  hand  in  thine, 

So  frail  a  hand, — and  smoothlv  M 

My  pillow,  as  this  brow  of  mine 
That  knows  no  shaihiw  of  regiet. 
And  give  me  just  one  violet. 

Long  years  ago  my  mother  died. 
The  sweetest  mother  God  had  made; 

Thev  placed  her  by  my  father's  side. 
Where  in  the  ehurehvard  oft  I  played 
My  parents  hot'   were  gently  laid. 


/UK    /'r/A(.    CHILI). 


•1\ 


Swpot  Pi-nni'd  to  xw  their  sili'iit  slcop, 
And  still  I  |)l,ivi.|  alioiit  tlic  storx'S ; 

Wliilo  ullici;-  caiiii    to  ))ray  nr  weep. 
And  ppt'ak  m  li'W  and  saind  loncH, 
1  playod  alioiit  I'le  wliitt^  !uad  tones. 

Ohf  l)iue-i'_vid  liiutliiT  unto  \\w 

'I'iicv  left  to  cticcr  my  childhood  day^. 

(),  clearer  than  tlie  siiiilil  "^ea, 

(»i-  hliiehell  ot'  the  woinijand  ways, 
W'ei'e  his  dear  e\es  in  those  bright  days. 

When  heauteoiis  S|)rin;,'  would  deck  the  land, 


And 


everv  V  imlini'  vale 


with  tloweri' 


We  raced  toLtethei'  hand  in  hand, 

Or  chasfd  the  rainhow  'tween  the  shDwersJ, 
Still  on  and  on  for  hours  and  hours. 

And  oft  aloni:  the  porfnnied  hili^ 

When  .suniiner  rolled  the  slopes  in  sloop; 

And  silence  held  the  upland  rills 

Where  warm  the  southern  wind  did  sweej). 
Our  pleasant  ramhles  divl  we  keep. 


When  all  the  stars  of  heaven  were  lit. 
And  nicjlit's  dim  spaces  burned  with  fire. 

At  this  small  window  we  would  sit. 

And  watch  the  round  moon  niountin'^  hiirlier 
With  wonder  that  could  never  tire. 
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J  HE   DVlNu    CHILD. 

Full  joyous  on  the  seasons  went, 

The  merry  months  from  moon  to  moon ; 

The  golden  harp  of  glad  content 

Ean  up  eight  years  trom  June  to  June, 
Au  oitave  of  the  purest  tone. 

And  then  lio  faded  in  my  sight; 
A>  droops  the  lily  in  the  sun, 

And  yet  revives  across  the  night; 
He  passed  the  seasons  one  liy  one. 
Till  all  his  sands  wei'e  lowly  run. 

Till  primrose  April  drew  (n  i[ay, 
And  June  led  forth  the  pale  red  rose: 

And  then  my  hrolher  passed  away. 

Ah!   saddest  flower  that  faintly  blows 
About  the  copse  or  hawtliorn-rows. 

They  pi.— ed  him  by  my  parents'  side, 
^\ith  foam-white  blossoms  o'er  his  head; 

One  sombre  cedar  blanching  wide 
A  co(,I  green  shade  above  him  spread. 
While  summer's  burning  moments  lied. 

T  I'layed  no  more  the  mounds  alnnit, 
Xor  roused  with  glee  the  minster  grey; 

At  dewy  eve.  when  hat>  wcrp  out. 

And  the  vast  night  with  stars  grew  gav 
I  came  and  wept  my  «oul  away. 


1 


THE   DYING   CHILD. 
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Sometimes  a  wild-flower  wreath  I  made,— 
With  every  bloom  my  e3'ep  waxed  dim, — 

And  brought  it  to  the  cedar  shade, 

And  talked  between  my  tears  to  him. 
Sometimes  1  sang  a  i|uiet  hymn. 

And  never  grew  my  sorrow  less, 

But  rather  more  as  months  passed  by, 

And  every  hour  was  weariness; 

Yet  sometimes,  ere  my  tears  were  dry, 
I  heard  a  whisper — '"  By  and  by !'' 

The  snowy  A\'inter  came  at  last, 

When  all  tlie  ghostly  Itill^  wei'e  wliite; 

And  ponds  and  pools  were  fiozcn  fast 
Thro'  still  hours  of  tlie  finsty  night: 
And  Christmas  with  its  wild  deli":ht. 


But  I  had  grown  so  frail,  so  frail. 
That  oft  at  morn  T  fell  asleep. 

And  dreamed  ihe  blithesome  nightingale 
My  soul  in  restful  ease  did  keep, 
In  flowering  summer  liollnws  deep. 

And  thro'  lilne  days  of  breaking  Spiing, 
When  blossoms  burst  from  snowy  Inuls; 

And  in  the  valleys  blackbirds  sing, 

Answering  each  other  thro'  the  woods; 
And  fields  are  green  from  winter  (loods. 
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I'HK   DVJNd   CHILD. 

So  tired,  so  tired  J  slowly  grew, 
That  all  day  long  „po„  (),j^  |^,,^j 

1  lav  nH-liiiod;  and  sadly  know. 
Ilu;  violet  ami  prinnosr  spread 
Above  my  l-rotlier's  sleeping  head. 

And  now,  0  saintly  man  of  (Jod, 
^The.  a\slip  fields  ;ire  filled  with  light; 
^^^t  s^ 1  re.^t  heneaih  the  sod, 

Forgetful  of  tiie  ^wallow's  Oight. 

Forgetfnl  of  the  blossoms  wldte.' 

^>.  fold  me  elo^o'-.  closer  yei  ; 
A  uiilliiin  nigiitingales  it  seems. 

-\re  uarl)ling  where  the  woodjands'set 
'I'lieir  music  to  the  tinkling  streams, 
Within  a  far-off  land  of  <lreams. 

A  land  of  dreams  where  I  mav  meet 
^Fy  hhie-eved  hroth.-r  whom'l  love; 

And  keeping  time  with  happv  feet. 
^V<'  two.  in  fairv  lands,  will  rove" 
The  heavenly  fields  of  bine  above. 
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"RUSSIA'S    RED   SUNDAY." 
(January  22,  1905.) 

Li:r  ii  mighty  repomuling  of  requienip  lio  licard  in  tiio 

lialls  of  the  nations  ; 
Wlit'ic  i!if  high  priests  iiray  in  the  temples,  tlie  swee]i 

of  their  long  himentations  : 
Till  the  infamous  night  of  an  empire  that   shed  over 

Asia  its  sorrow. 
Lead  forth  thro'  the  tremulous  heavens  the  hirth  of  an 

eloquent  morrow. 

L(  t  the  noise  of  yonr  mourning  he  might  v.  O  nations  of 

Kast  and  of  West  ; 
For  these  who  survive  unto  sadness,  for  those  who  have 

suffered,  at  rest ; 
Tliat  these  may  have  courage  and  solace,  nnd  wisdom  the 

women  who  weep : 
That  the  slain  who  have  fallen  in  honour  mav  sleep  an 

ineffable  sleep. 


I 


11 
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Pi'SS/AS   RED   SUNDAY. 


Tim-  the  tyrant  have  pride  in  his  minions,  the  citadel  '! 

pride  in  her  strength,  i 

The  day   „f   ih.ir  donn,    is  upon    them,   the  judgment  | 

assemhled  at  length;                                  "  % 

When  tiie  power  of    he  n  (hiess  oppressor,  tho'  loud  iu  ^ 

its  arrogant  mirlli,  i 
Shall  be  swept  by  the  wrath  of  the  nations  to  uttern.o«t 
parts  of  the  earth. 


I  the  shores  ui  the  fast-l'r 
Siberian  snow. 


ozen  ocean  to  ,vastes  of 


The  voice  of  rejoicing  is  silent,  the  blizzard  howls  down 
m  its  woe. 

From  the  sands  by  tlie  gateways  of  Persia  to  deserts  of 
ice  round  the  Pole, 

T^nheard  is  the  sound  of  their  sorrow,  unspoken  their 
anguish  of  soul. 


Yet  the  night  of  their  . Hence  is  pacing,  the  morn  of 
their  speaking  is  soon  • 

Ariseth  the  sun  in  Ids  .huin^s.  and  failorh  the  light  of 
the  moon.  " 


A  mu 


Tl 


le.  avspring  is  rising  upo.n,em  to  noi..,f  the  mov. 
nient  ot  feet. 


RUSSIA'S  RED   SUNDAY. 
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\iii!  here  thy  t'iiir  shore-.  ()  hlitho  England,  are  sweot 

witli  the  sMiilc  of  tlio  <oa  ; 
,;.(]   the  f-horal  winds.  \vakiiif>-.  are  wafted  far  over  a 
i  land  of  the  free; 

d  in      'I     '  '"'  'J^f-'r  ^''^.v  and  streple,  where  the  knot  and  the  knout 
are  unknown, 
\i!il  Love  in  the  king's  palace  dwelleth.  and  not  in  the 
eottage  alone. 


:•  I 


•  II 

\\ 

I  n 

i 
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TO    THE    SKYLAKK; 


SwKKT  l.ml  of  mom  that  -ingest  in  the  hei^'Iit, 

Canst  tliou  ^torc  echoes  that  the  crvstal  vast 

I-  thrilled  with  raj)tii rolls  musie  eeascle-slv  ? 

Whoealled  thee  forth  to  life  ,-,n<l  fillo,|  thy  sou! 

With  melodies  too  >an(!i(i,M|  f,,,-  e.n-th  ? 

W  ho  -ave  thee  re.|ui.-iiH  f,,r  the  dvini;  moon. 

And  rollin-j  anthems  for  yon  rising  orb? 

Who  bade  tliee  sing  when  all  the  world  is  still 

Among  the  myriad  rainbows  of  the  east? 

AMio  fornieil  thy  wondrous  wings  untiringly. 

To  soar  for  ever  and  for  ever  soar 
Around  the  golden  splendour  of  the  sun? 
Swifi  from  the  sable  i)anners  of  the  night 
And  o'er  its  tremhlino:  (v'unsv.  ihou  passest  up, 
A  living  arrow  thro"  the  purple  space. 
To  ero^s  the  emerald  streamers  of  the  east 
And  clap  thv  wings  against  the  gates  of  dawn. 
Rise,  happy  pilgrim,  o'er  the  lower  gloom, 
Rise,  till  mine  eyes  be  dim  with  watching  thee, 
Rise,  till  my  snni  be  drunk  with  liearing"thee.  ' 
Rise,  till  thy  fi.ght  be  lost  within  the  sun, 
And  heaven,  the  dream  of  ages,  is  attained! 
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"  ODD  VEf?SES.-' 


Xdu  ulitel  the  -liir.-  iicascirs  jizui'e  field  alonif 

Ami  -ink-  ilic  iiioiin  if,,,  while, 
Now  w;il<fs  the  -tiniiiit'r  >ca  licr  ^iwpv  son<'', 
By  some  I'acitic  isle. 


•^o  sink  the  lives  of  less  or  greater  worth, 

in  some  dim.  distant  M-est ; 
So  lulls  the  ooean  of  sonn  other  earth 

The  souls  that  therein  rest. 


iri 
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"SPRING.' 


M'UKN-  woodland  ways  awakt-  with  Spring, 
Finm  wintry  snows  and  oheorless  gales; 

Ai  d  filled  with  song  more  hlithojy  ring 
.''he  echoing  hills  and  cloistered  vales; 


TAlit-n  whiter  clouds  sail  far  across 
A  bluer  sky  thro'  fairer  days; 

And  blown  by  balmier  winds,  there  toss 
New  clusters  on  the  budding  sprays; 

When  birds  are  building  in  the  l)rake, 
And  lowly  coos  the  gentle  dove: 

\Mion  throstles  glorious  mea.sures  shake 
Au  liquid  melodies  of  love; 


Wlien  primrose  bunches  deck  the  floor 
Of  hazel  copse:    and  mossy  ways, 

With  nodding  violets  sprinkled  o'er, 
(Jrow  beauteous  thro"  warm  April  days 


.S77v7A"6". 
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When  orchards  .^liinc  with  inoiuits  of  snow, 

VN'iiilo  lii'iiiicli  iiml  bou^ii  arc  -watheil  iii  lilooni ; 

01'  tiilts  <>\'  n|iiilc-hlos>()iii  blow 
In  garden  laii-  or  ron'.-l  liluom  ; 


I  thicad  the  |)alliwa\>  kiinwii  of  ohl, 
'I'hc  pleasant  haunt-  of  foi'nicr  years. 

^\'hcrc  tiiid  my  infant   feet,  whik'  rolled 
Sweet  day-  of  -mile-,  or  hoiiis  of  tears 

And  here,  wlicre  recollection  seeks 
In  echoes  of  the  i>ast  a  voice. 

The  ^nul  of  i-c>ui'rectiiin  s|icak- 
Aiid  bids  me  waken  and  icjnice. 


^■M 
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"SIMPLfclTV." 

^Myin;  in  uw  are  the  beauties  nf  nnt.ire. 

'I'liiiii  f»alaees.  more  unto  me 
The  emerah]  that  ^hine.  in  the  unrHih.n.i, 
_  I  he  sa])phire  that  hums  on  the  sea. 
V-'.i.  more  than  the  tower  and  the  eitv. 

Or  minster  with  mnsieal  hellj?, 
'i'iie  copse  aTul  (l,e  close  hy  the  river. 

The  strand  where  the  white  breaker  .wells. 

Tho'  mi-hlv  the  fanes  of  a  people. 

And  hoI^   the  voice  of  their  praise; 
The  >kv  hath  ,i  wider  domini.)n. 

The  deep  more  ineiodions  lay<- 
The  earth  with  her  field  and  JK.r'fadow 


^\' 


iPi'c  stars  as  ol 


itaven  are  stroMii. 


Wifhpurity  yet  shall  npl,raid  them, 
And  teach  them  a  wisdom  her  own. 

The  snowdrnp  that  shine,  in  tlie  din-^Ie 
Snow-white  a.  the  snow  on  the  hills' 

The  violet  lulled  'mid  t!,e  mosses 
To  warhlin-and  tinkling  of  rills- 


The  lily  I  lull  l(i\r<  tlic  warm  vallc\ , 
W  licrr  rvrr  the  iii;,'lit iii;;al('  siii^^-*, 

Arc  iiinic  iinid  IMC  ill  till  ir  swcctiK'^^-^ 
'I'liau  luby  and  poarl  uiilu  king.'^. 
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SPKING  'rnordiiTs." 


O.  fair  is  cMTy  n(id  about, 

Hy  silvciT  t^iR'am  luid  i^'ra-^^v  shore, 
W'iiilf  lianij.s  tlio  Spring'  \w\-  hlossoins  out, 

And  orchards  hloom  rroiii  more  to  more. 


Wlif!)  snowy  cloud-!  with  milky  sails 
}5et{)kt'n  hours  of  punny  Mav; 

And  warmer  wa\-  the  nuirmurous  <^ale^ 
That  toss  the  cluster  on  the  sprav: 


'tt 


w 


0,  .sWKKT  is  the  hlue  violet 

Thro' emerald  woods  in  Apiil  davs, 
When  plots  and  iim-sy  roots  are  set 

With  pi'imrn>e  tufts  in  winding'  wav- 


■ 
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34  SPA'/XC    rilOCGHTS. 

Wli.ii  |,|i,or  gkio.o  bring  fairer  diLaiiH 
Of  those  wlioiii  uc  can  ne'er  for^rot. 

Will)  trod  beside  tlicRo  jjrassy  streiuii-. 
Who  loved  tlio  fniifrant  violet: 


Who  rest  and  slee|)  beneatii  the  sod, 
Beneath  the  showers  and  (h'wdrops  wel 

Their  souls  alone  :dju\e  with  God 
Beyond  the  re<,'i()n  of  regret. 


0,  sweet  and  sad,  O,  sad  and  sweet, 

The  •,diiii  larih  deeks  her  Miiiling  breast 
Violets  blow  al)out  their  feet 
Who  ro>t  f.irovcr,  gently  rest. 
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«  DAWN/' 

PASS  from  my  porlal.J,  tho  monnroli  of  morniii<?. 
And  flii^li  the  white  hills  witii  tiie  fiiarm  of  my  ray; 
The  mountain  and  vaHoy  witli  splendour  adorning. 
I  chase  the  dark  niirht  and  its  sha(h)us  away. 

|]  ninj^  my  far  lii^ht  over  turret  and  s^teepk'. 

The  palaee  of  pride  and  the  hovel  of  pain; 
llliuniinp  the  ptreets  and  the  paths  of  the  people. 

Arousing  the  nations  to  labour  again. 

I  touch  witli  my  nuigic  thr  maid  iti  her  sleeping, 

All  roseate  staining  her  pillow  of  rest; 
1  tinge  the  white  hair  of  the  patriareh,  1-ccping 

His  deathbed,  ere  seeking  the  vale  of  tne  blest. 


i 


r  waken  the  swain  I'loni  the  ni.ixht  of  his  slumbers. 

And  hasten  him  forth  to  the  duties  of  day; 
Tlie  shepherd-boy  singing  melodious  numbers, 


I  i:lothe  in  nv 


jt'gal  and  golden  array. 
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DA  IVA. 


1  gaze  from  the  ea«t  on  the  tent  and  the  picket 
TJie  l.atlldiold  piled  witli  tlie  wounded  and  /lain  • 

I  scare  tiie  wihJ  heast  to  tiie  woodland  and  thicket    ' 
That  roved  till  tl^e  dawn  o'er  that  desolate  plain. 

I  bring  a  new  day  to  t!io  tyrant  of  aj^e^ 
The  slave  to  the  chain  in  the  -allevs  of  death  • 

Yat  httle  he  recks  of  the  warfare  he  'wa<re.= 
And  little  tliey  rest  till  tlie  failin-  ot'hreath 


Wiih  >orrow  and  gla.lness,  with  an-uish  and  pleasure 
1  nnnnrle  the  cup  in  this  Vallev  of  Strife- 

But  the  depth--  of  humanity  no  „,i,n  mav  niea'sure 
^^or  sound  uith  a  piuunnet  rhe  wellsprings  of  Life 


For  'tis  hill  a  .-pace  from  wakin.ir  to  sleepin- 
A  second  in  Time  is  the  vani-^hinir  spanT 

Tho'  the  ihx  of  delight  is  the  ni-ht.  'too.  of  wcepln^ 
r  break  at  ".o  Insr  o'er  the  emniiv  of  man 
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"LIXES." 


Lo !    the  Lsles  raeiflc  ?liunber, 

And  tho  sleepy  breeze?  blow; 
And  the  wavelet?  without  number 

O'er  tho  coral  reeflet?  go; 
While  the  eastern  sunlight  streaming 

Dwells  upon  the  silver  >ea. 
Where  th.e  rub}-  i?]e«  lie  dreaniing. 

Lulled  and  lapped  amlirosially. 
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"ASLEEP." 

No  ^rippling  music  o'er  the  silver  sea; 
No  sniilo  upon  tlie  swoet  face  of  iho  docp. 

Await  the  orient  of  Eternity. 

jMv  love  liatli  falln  asleep. 

Sorrow  and  nmg  from  many  a  lip  ^Iiall  ;'all  ; 
Thus  mingled  anguish  fill,  the  enp  of  lif,"; 
Till  western  glories  slant  along  the  wall. 
And  then,  the  end  of  strife. 


Sing  nn.  then,  voiroless.  if  y,,„r  hearts  m-,i-t  sin-' 

Xoroom  in  mm.  for  mor,.-]  ,,„„int  weep 
The  requiem  <.[  tiie  soul,  a  sih^ni  ;hing, 
Asleep,  asleep. 

The  tide  of  liiV  mu^t  seek  the  central  sea  • 

Theangd  will,  the  sickle  yet  must  reap: 
^lil  hfoon,,.  mnre  shall  gather  in.  In  U^v, 
From  a!!  O.iv  realms  of  >leep. 
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"  HOPE." 

I  LO\(i  for  the  fair  dafTodilly, 

That  come-;  with  the  winds  of  the  Spriii<;; 
I  yigh  for  the  scent  of  llio  lily 

While  Winter  is  hero  with  its  sting; 
In  snow-driven  days  of  December, 

The  soul  is  yet  yearning  to  sing; 
The  aching  heart  doth  remem])er 

riiat  violets  bloom  in  the  Spring, 


Tho'  dark  now  tiic  (hiys  of  regietting. 

The  woodlands  in  April  mMII  ring; 
Tlio'  difTicnlt  now  the  forgetting, 

Tlie  swallow  will  come  on  the  wing; 
Fnr  the  sky  and  the  field  and  the  river 

Fnll  joy  to  each  nature  will  bring; 
And  the  l)hie  sea  smile  on  forever 

With  ra])tur('  a)  waking  of  Spring. 


i    ! 
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HOPE. 

The  heart  of  the  maid  to  her  lover 

Thro"  vear?  ol"  lon^  abpeiice  will  elinj;; 
And  tlio"  kind  l)i'eezes  waft  him  not  ovei-,' 

Uncrowned  he  remaineth  her  kinij. 
Tho"  ?eason>  of  sorrow  may  bind  me. 

And  months  of  heen  anguish  niav  wring. 
The  sunset  of  life  shall  find  me 

Awaiting  tiie  bugle  of  Spring. 
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"TO   A    BACHELOR'S    PIPE." 

ro:\rPAN'iox  of  Bolieniian  days, 
How  shall  I  reuder  into  song 
The  dues  that  unto  thee  belong, 

Tlie  meed  and  measure  of  thy  piai>e? 

For,  tliriving  in  a  southern  clime, 
You  grew  thro'  years  of  destiny; 
And  sailed  at  last  across  the  sea 

To  muse  with  nie  on  Man  and  Time. 


And  snug  and  warm  within  my  den, 
Before  the  slowly  glowing  fire. 
How  oft  at  niglit  did  we  aspire 

To  write  the  truths  unknown  to  men. 


When  tangled  problems  would  perplex. 
Athwart  the  i.alo  of  your  smoke 
A  gently  growing  image  broke, 

And  those  deep  truths  would  cease  to  vex. 
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TO   A    HACHEl.OR'S   I'lPE. 

An;l  many  an  cvenini,'  ^lad  and  frav, 
Willi  others  sluirijig  jiiy  rctroat. 
Your  mellow  perfume  liero  would  rrreet 

Our  uostrils,  (iU  the  rising  day. 


While  (hou  rccallest  davs  of  mirlli. 

From  wlneii  tliuu  come^t  sweet  and  ripe, 
Thou  shalt  receive,  0  fragrant  I'ipe. 

An  lionMined  place  he>ide  mv  hearth. 


f.et  other  lips  ne'er  foucli  thy  4em 
When  I  am  turned  t.,  worthless  clay: 
Lest  others,  murmuring  n'ei'  thee,  sav: 

"  He  loved.  I.ut  left  his  frieud  to  Ihem." 
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"WOLF    SONG." 

0"ku  Mio  mountain  tlio  white  ilake  is  falling, 

The  northern  gales  icily  lilow; 
And  cohl  is  the  sound  of  our  cailing, 

Fur  chill  is  the  breath  of  the  snow; 
O,  drear  is  the  voice  of  our  crying, 

For  lone  is  the  wolf  on  the  hill ; 
Wiiile  the  ca\ern  alone  is  replying. 

The  woild  in  its  sleeping  is  still. 

Yet  ere  dawn  on  the  nioimtain  is  breaking, 

We  hound  the  ilect  stag  thro"  the  night; 
The  hollows  witli  echoes  awaking, 

We  follow  the  ([uarry  in  tlight. 
Xoi-  -iiowdrifl  nor  eha-rn  may  hold  us, 

Far  chasing  thro'  siiadows  away, — 
Of  old-time  our  fathers  have  told  us 

To  hunt  ere  the  breaking  of  day. 


Away,  then,  away  to  the  slaying — 
The  world  in  its  sleeping  is  still; 

Behind  us  our  brothers  are  ha^, ing, 
Before  .;p  they  bark  on  the  hill. 


« 


ii 
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IVOLF  SONG. 


Thro'  foiT.-i  and  Iditi-iii  an»i  rivrr 
We  tear  tliro"  the  darkness  to  slay— 

Our  ratli(T<  have  taught   us,  forever, 
'I'o  hunt  ere  the  Itreaking  of  day. 

Lo!    Death  Fang,  our  ruler,  is  leading, 

And  (irey  Coat  speeiis  elose  at  his  side; 
While  Lone  Wolf  no  hrother  is  lieedin"- 

And  paeeth  apart  in  jiis  pride. 
Now  faster  we  hasten,  yet  faster, 

But  still  is  the  voice  of  tlie  Faek, 
For  Death  Fang,  our  leader  and  master, 

All  silently  muzzles  the  track. 

Dumb-foorcd  we  fly  thro"  the  valley. 

We  turn  not  aside  for  the  hind  ; 
Tho"  nuiny  ha-.e  an,-,were(l  the  rally, 

^'et  many  have  lallen  behind. 
Now  close  on  his  heels  we  are  drawing, 

And  swift  ''rom  the  glade  to  the  hill; 
The  hunger  ...  hunting  deep  gnawing. 

To  lure  us  afar  to  the  kill. 


Now  Death  Fang  his  brothers  is  urging: 
"  Begone,  0  ye  wolves,  to  your  lairs !" 

For  morning  from  night  is  emergiiu 
When  each  to  his  cavern  repairs. 
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THE  HRITISH  ASSOCIATION  IN  CANADA.    \b 

().  wilil  \v;i.~  llic  chase  ami  the  .>layin;r. 

Away,  o'er  the  sni)wtiel(l~  away; 
Fcir  uur  fathers  liave  taught  us,  full  haying, 

To  hunt  ere  the  breaking  of  day. 


HE   KPtlTlSIl   ASSOCIATION    IN    CANADA." 
August,  1909. 

'I'm:  New  World  to  the  Old  the  hand  extends 
Of  welfoine  to  her  sovereign  men  of  mind, 

Nurtured  and  reared  where  intellect  attends 
To  lift  the  lowly  and  to  lead  the  blind, 

(Juiding  all  knowledge  to  the  highest  ends. 

Thro'  tireless  years  each  toiled  to  cross  the  crest, 
The  seeming  changeless  zenith,  of  a  fame 

h'aised  thro'  the  ages  by  the  East  and  West. 
And  snatch  the  torch  with  the  eternal  flame. 
.\1I  Tueed  is  measured  by  accomplished  aim. 

The  few  succeed,  the  many  pass  to  rest. 
Honour  the  brave  who  calmly  held  the  quest. 

Who  climbed  to  conquer,  and  endured  to  claim. 
These  in  no  regal  rohes  need  we  invest 

To  grace  the  laurels  of  a  deathless  name. 
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"  SON(i." 

(  o.Mi:  iuvjiy.  ;i\v;iy.  jit  ilu'  hnak  of  dav; 

Wliilo  till'  moon  \v;in('>  low  in  tlic  silver  west, 
And  llie  sun  lo()i<s  I'oi'tli  I'roin  thi;  golden  cast; 
For  the  li;,'lit  is  clear  on  the  sappliire  bay, 
And  the  skyhirk  spring's  from  his  dewy  nest, 
And  the  iiii,ditiii;,'ale  sings  the  nii^lit  to  rest 
With  deeji,  >weet  loiic-  like  intoninLT  priest. 

C'oine  awav.  away,  at  the  l)reak  of  dav; 

For  the  fountains  spout  in  far-o(F  hills, 

And  rivulets  eall  to  enrolling  rills; 

While  cascades  answer  the  waterfalls 

As  they  burst  to  foam  o'er  their  rocky  walls; 
And  wavelets  ehinie  in  the  girdled  hay. 
"  Away,  away,  at  the  break  of  day." 


Come  away.  away,  at  the  l)reak  of  dav  ; 
To  fiehl  and  river,  fallow  and  lea  ; 

For  dew  lie-  light  in  the  fairy  bells 
And  tieeey  elonds  sail  over  the  sea. 

While  bracken  waves  in  inland  dells, 

The  heather  blooms  on  luring  fells; 

And  ocean  booms  from  his  distant  wells — 
"  Away,  away,  ye  are  free,  are  free. 

At  the  rosy  dawn,  at  the  break  of  day." 


I 


SONG. 
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CoiiR'  .iway.  awiiv,  at  the  bri'a,.  nl'  day; 
WliiTo  jiiitlert'd  .«la<r  tliro'  tlie  forest  flees; 

Wlicri'  clitMiiHTrd  -liadfs  d'cr  llir  iimsses  stray, 

And  viiilcl-  iierl'iuiic  the  passiii^j;  hreeze. 
Whcic  llic  iiii-tv  lake  at  dawn  y(>t  ^locps. 

The  fiildrd  liitiN  dream-  at  cam, 
Tlio  .-cntiiicl  liiTnn  hi-  \i;_'il  koops. 
Ami  tlu'  silver  liircli  of  the  woodland  w^eps ; 
^\'llil(■  cataracts  '-oar  fn>iii  the  Huuiidin;,'  weir. 

And  chorister-:  warhU'  in  udon  and  ijladc. 
And  the  luintsnian's  Ijiifrle  riii;;eth  clear 

Tliro'  eclioint^  aisles  and  arches  played. 
Away,  away,  at  the  break  of  day, 
To  forest  vistas  away.  away. 


t 
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A  SI  .\i.Mi;i:  .M()i;\i.\(j.'» 


TiTK  totler-grasri  is  waking, 
Ili'i  ninlxtr  duwdrops  .=liaking; 
The  gokleii  <lay  if  breaking. 

Slow  hieaking  I'roni  the  nigiil ; 
And  the  hreeze  ol'  morning  sticnininu'. 
Lulh  the  h)wlv  liAui  dreaniin<'. 
On  the  Juke's  broad  bofuni  gleaming, 
(ilimniering  thn/  the  misty  light. 

The  t'l'iiil  In-ake-ltTii  i.- growing; 
Tiie  silver  i^lreanilot  ijoijiir 
To  those  wiilr  uatcr-  llnwiricr 

Where  soft  tlic  lily  blooms; 
In  am]  out  tiie  beeches  hoary, 
Anllered  stags  of  ancient  story. 
Move  where  moving  morning  glory 

Shifts  in  shafts  of  lights  and  glooms. 

The  sun  each  peak  is  firing 
Of  slender  larches  spii'ing; 
The  sheeted  fog  retiring 

Bloiul-i'ci!  iiie  wodiHainl  u'lows. 
Drawn  along  the  lake's  still  '^imllow.-. 
In  tlie  flaming  steamy  hollows. 
Thro'  the  hazel  copse  and  sallows 

Summer's  magic  sunrise  grows. 
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"'riiK    HhixiKijuws   .solh^o^^jy." 

So  amit'iit  uiu  my  ivied  sleiii,-, 

Yon  lichenod  ?pire  yet  seeineth  yuuiig, 

With  many  a  Iniiidied  ro(|uit'iiis 

lioncath  tiic  iiKUiid'rini:  Ix'lt'ry  sunt;. 

While  yuu  thatched  Lolla,L,'e  neat  and  trim, 
With  mantled  cliininoys  that  I  see, 

And  peeping  white-faced  wiiidnw-  prim, 
Tis  hut  an  infant  untu  nie. 

For  tho'  its  garden  stonecrop  grows 
On  u'.dls  l)y  winters  overv    rn, 

I  recollect  a  tliousand  «now> 

While  yet  its  huilder  was  unljorn. 

1  guai'd  liie  tleei  y  laiiilis  thai  skip 

By  tuft  and  tussock  capped  with  snow; 

Ere  vet    T  thrust  nn  einernhl  tip, 

Or  Springtime's  hountenus  hreezes  hlow. 
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50  Th'E  HEDGEROW  S  SOLILOQUY. 

The  clumps  of  l)lackthorn  ere  the  leaf, 
Vv'itli  niilkv  clusters  cheer  iiiv  days; 

Tlie  golden  sallows,  sadly  brief, 
Light  •]{)  my  fields  and  fairy  ways. 

About  my  iimssy  rrunks  at  morn 
The  rabbits  gambol  in  the  dew ; 

And  at  my  hedge  gaps  half  forlo'-n 
The  matlcap  hare  conies  peering  thro'. 

From  days  nf    ild  tlicre  blossomed  wild 
The  violel  beneath  the  spray; 

Spied  by  the  blue-eyed  ctuntry  child 
Upon  tier  early  schoolward  way. 

Secure  within  my  thcrny  walls 

Tlie  whitethroat  and  the  robin  nest; 

Full-throated,  when  the  sunset  falls. 
The  blackbird  sings  the  day  to  rest. 

My  grassy  slopes  with  fern  are  plumed, 
And  starred  with  sweetest  celandine; 

My  snowy  topknots  bright  illumed 

When  every  (]uic]<set's  pranked  in  green. 

1  line  the  summer  fields  with  liglit, 
I  ring  the  orchards  round  with  bloom  ; 

I  close  my  myriad  petals  white, 

Fast  ft.lded  thro"  the  nightly  gloom. 


I  HE    HEDGhROWS   SOLILOQUY. 

I  hold  niy  ik'wy  huncho.-;  up 

To  gri'ot  Uh,'  (l,i\ -piiiig's  ciiinsoii  light: 
A  diamond  in  eacii  silver  cup, 

Or  <hakcn  .-iioweis  of  rul)V  bright. 

The  happy  lovers  loiter  long, 

And  lean  atlnvart  my  gleaming  gate; 
Till  wakes  the  nightingale  in  song 

Melodious  nuMsnres  to  his  mate. 

Or  sii  beneath  star-studded  sprays 
or  roses,  closed  in  snowy  sleep; 
While  all  about  my  flowery  ways 

AViih  nuiny  a  n'.essage  from  the  hills 
The  hurryinu'  streamlet  l)abl)les  by; 

Amlu'osial  eves  when  murmurous  rills 
li'ehoarse  their  carols  "neath  the  sky. 

When  Autumn  gales  are  piping  shrill, 
iW.y  thro*  my  yellowing  thickets  blow; 

AVhen  Wintry  day;  are  waxing  chill, 
While  copse  and  elo=e  with  scarlet  glow, 

T  list  the  merry  hunting-liorn. 

The  sounding  choirs  of  glebe  and  glade; 
The  merry  music  of  the  morn. 

O'er  dale  and  distant  downland  played. 
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52  THE  HEDGERO'i    S  SOLILOQUY. 

And  wluTi  the  wru-tling  northern  wind 
With  snuwtli.fl  piles  niy  aged  sides, 

1  sleep  wiliiin  my  hardy  rind. 

And.  sleeping,  dream  ol'  warmer  tides. 

And  s|>ari<!iug,   I'rosly   m<l^ll^  may  rise, — 
1  liang  my  liUizing  berries  out; 

And  inonns  may  pale  in  chilly  skies, — 
^ly  ivies  fold  the  birds  about. 

{•"nil  many  a  Yuletide  e\c  1  hear 
The  waits  that  wake  the  mansion  sing; 

AnJ  iii'iiir  •)  V'lleti'l'^  'ji'i~o  iiiid  clo2r 
The  bells    if  Christmas  morning  ring. 


.And  o'er  the  hills,  the  happy  hymn 
Swell-  faintly  far  from  nave  and  aisle; 

And  o'er  my  frozen  vision  dim, 
Old  fares  glimmer, — and  1  smile. 
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"THE    ISLET." 

•'Tis  i^el  within  the  sapphire  sea, 

The  islet  that  I  h)ve ; 
A  snowy  niar;?e  all  I'naming  free 
Wastes  circling  il  perennially, 
That  sunlit  land  of  minstrelsy; 

While  ever  far  al)ove 
Stoops  the  long  liquid  heavenly  blue 
That  shines  the  waving  pinetops  thro'. 

•Tic  rr\^■^^ot^  w\^h  SI  0-nldpn  strand 

x\.nd  many  an  azure  wave ; 
And  many  a  pearl  and  opal  band 
Of  rainbow  on  the  wet  sea  sand; 
While  breakers  Ijreaking  to  tl;e  land 
The  yellow  sand-bars  lave  ; 
And  in  the  fairy  distance  dies 
'I'he  luilk-white  sail  "neatli  summer  skies. 

Emerald  lawns  with  daisies  set,— 
Stars  of  an  emerald  sky, — 

Own  many  a  reedy  rivulet. 

With  mossy  banks  of  violet. 

Anemone  and  mignonette; 
And  the  kingcups  lie 

Eazily  be=ide  tlie  waters. 

Radiant  as  the  Sun-dawn's  daughters. 


!1 
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THE   ISLET. 


Knfcjdoep  stands  the  summer  hay 

In  the  dozing  meadows; 
Green  and  gold  the  l)eetles  play, 
Wheie  the  river  wind?  its  way, 
In  and  out  the  shadows  grey — 

Cool,  delieious  shadows; 
And  the  eiirrents  pass  and  tlow 
To  the  smiling  sea  below. 


Jiangs  the  spider's  dewy  not 

Where  the  river  bendeth; 
T?estless  little  ripples  fret 
The  willow's  weeping  branehes  wet 
Swaying  with  the  gold  wavelet; 

.\nd  tlie  water  wendetii, 
Carolling  "mid  birchen  groves, 
Breakins  down  to  sea-wash'd  eoves. 


When  the  fields  are  white  with  corn 

Come  tlie  reapers,  reaping; — 
Lonely  scarlet  poppies  lorn 
All  the  golden  sheaves  adorn: — 
.\nd  they  toil  from  earlv  morn 

Till  the  mists  are  weeping; 
And  there  shines  the  twilight  star 
Like  a  beacon  lit  afar.    . 


TIME-ETERNITY. 
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All  day  long  a  sicppy  ringing, 

Silvery  dawn  and  eve; 
Drowsily  and  slowly  swinging, 
Eound  its  (luiet  margins  ringing. 
Soft  thro'  cliffs  and  caverns  winging, 

ClifTs  that  chasms  cleave; 
Dreametli  where  the  water  floweth. 
And  the  laden  zephyr  hlowetli. 


0  Time,  remorseless  sea,  whose  shore?  are  strown 
Witli  piteous  faces,  torn  from  life  too  soon; 
At  hopeful  dawn  or  in  the  pleasant  noon, 
Ere  half  ihe  rich  and  golden  hours  have  flown,— 
The  poet,  dying  with  a  name  unknown ; 
The  artist,  taken  to  untimely  rest ; 
The  soldier,  slain  upon  a  hero's  quest ; 
The  statesman,  with  no  monumental  stone — 
There  rolls  an  Ocean  grander  than  tiiy  Sea, 

Upon  whose  wide  cerulean  bosom  dwell 
Souls  of  the  noble,  who  have  outgrown  thee 

And  thy  twin  shadow  with  the  passing  bell, 
llestintr,  yet  working  thro'  Eternity, 
In  whose  serene  dominion  all  is  well. 
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"THE    I'nOSPECTOK." 

I  AM  far  from  tliee,  0  Beloved,  in  a  land  wliero  no  nn 

(>omos, 
Wliero  the  wind?  wail  piirill  o'er  vale  and  hit!,  and  only 

the  wild  wolf  roams; 
Lost  in  a  drear,  lone  land,  Love,  on  the  rim  of  the  Arctic 

Lost,  but  brave,  tho'  T  find  a  grave  in  my  Inst  of  the 
lurid  gold. 

I've  burned  in  southern  caftons,  I've  frozen  in  northern 

creeks, 
I've  searclied  in  dreams  the  countless  streams  that  break 

from  the  barren  peaks. 
I've  Via  veiled,  rested  and  travelled,  and  slept  'neath  the 

stars  at  night. 
For  I  must  follow  like  summer's  swallow  the  land  of 

mv  delicrht. 


Yea,  'tis  a  drear,  lone  land.  Love,  far  from  the  haunts 

of  men : 
A  hmd  of  pine  set  line  on  line,  of  mountain,  vale  and 

fen; 
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A  hUU-r  northern  waste,  Lov,  with  no  known  voice  to 

greet, 

■  ,     ,.  ..   ^11  t;n  uIpIc  t^I  '^M  :>n<'  t"f'  snows 

liis  winding-sliet't. 

Lo-t  in  tl.c  distant  Northland,  hungry,  never  a  bite, 

NM'kin>'  a  gem  for  a  diadem,  ilnding  never  a  niite; 

l,„.t   in  the  Land  of   Promise,  starving  'midst  wealth 

untold, 
S,oop..d  in  desire  like  a  burning  iire,-lust  of  the  lurid 

gold. 
.,.-  •.  ,.    ,<•   „,n   n,on    Beloved,   on   England's  cloistered 

1  111  lltv      "1      •■"-       ' > 

shore ; 
Tho-  far  T  roam,  T'U  feteh  thee  liome  treasures  and  gems 

galore. 
Dream' of  me,  yet   sleep  softly,  by  the  strand   of  the 

restless  sea, 
For  awake  or  asleep,  on  land  or  deep,  my  dream  is  of 
gold  and  thee. 
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"THE    (  ilKF.K." 

TiiKUK  the  cafflc  may  ><iiii'  iiiid  llic  wild  hawk  may  liovor, 
Tlie  coyote  liowl  'iioatli  the  |)in(-lie('  forlorn; 

But  my  lioiiif  ill  the  mnuiitaiiis  no  man  may  discover, 
Hid  deep  in  tlio  liill-  where  the  nortii  hhist  i>  liorn. 

All  night  the  pale  moon  on  tlie  snowfield.*  may  glisten, 
The  stars  in  the  azure  may  twinkle  and  gleam; 

The  hreeze?  may  wail,  hut  my  heart  may  not  listen, 
Xor  waken  my  spirit  thro"  Winter's  long  dream. 

Yet  conies  from  the  valley  the  sound  of  sweet  singing, 
The  hillsides  aloft  with  the  clear  echoes  ring; 

And  news  that  the  swallow  from  south  lands  is  winging 
Blithe  tidings  to  me  of  the  advent  of  Spring. 


Soft  sleep  in  the  hollows  the  winds  of  the  heaven, 
And  softly  I  wake  as  at  hreaking  of  day ; 

Then  mad  with  the  fever  new  gladness  has  given, 
r  haste  to  the  dell  and  the  dinjjle  away. 


ll 


SOLITUDE. 

n,c  l^a^o.  hv  M.v  Lank-  in  tlu'  /-n.l-.vr.'  are  danoin-. 

The  birds  in  ti.o  tliickets  arc  warbling  to  mo; 
11,  rays  of  tlie  sun  fr<.n.  n.y  wav.^iots  are  glancing, 

And  far  o'er  the  lulls  oonies  the  s.ent  of  the  sea. 

So  I  leap  the-  white  fall^  when'  n.v  music  is  sweeping, 
Seek  the  wide  plains,  so  weary  of  moti(m; 

Mv  farewell  I  sing  to  the  low  willows  weepmg, 
■.\nd  pass  to  nav  rest  in  the  heart  of  the  ocean. 


BO 


"  SOLITUDE." 

(  oMK  wilh  me  down  to  the  wave-washed,  lonely  shore; 

Come  to  (lod's  own  great  ocean  solitudes: 
Come  where  man's  footstep  never  fell  before,  . 

And  where  no  other  human  voice  intrudes. 
There  where  the  splendid  eagle  loves  to  ro^m, 

And  the  weird  seagull  flaps  across  the  strand, 
Or  tops  the  wavelets'  silvern-crested  foam. 

That  crisps  the  long  lit  golden  line  of  sand; 
There  in  the  majesty  of  one  vast  song. 

Sung  by  the  wandering  waves  eternally, 
There  we  shall  find  His  music,  steadfast,  strong, 
Down  by  the  wide,  unfathomable  sea. 
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"BKAirV   AiN'L)   RADIANCE." 

Bi-AUi'Y  and  radiance  from  tho  hills  li.ive  passed, 
And  iill  the  kinjrdonip  of  tiie  evoiiinf]^  wake; 

Tiie  pecloss  srars  hpf:^em  tiie  aznre  vast. 
And  o'er  the  wesi  the  final  glories  shake. 


So  comes  the  dark  that  o'er  each  life  shall  close; 

The  dawn,  the  noon,  the  golden  eve,  the  night. 
Then  eacii  with  gradual  footstep  forward  goes, 

And,  friendless,  slips  heyond  the  verge  of  sight. 


